;-

Wha uaur E'—B. nﬂ" .

n. nobody else I}u! you*
‘GRUMBLETOWN
Follss who live in Grumbletown
Bhow a scowl and wear & frown,
Never delgn to give a smlls,
Mumble, grumble all the while

Winds are always hot or cold,

fu
If it shine or if it rain,

All their lempers ere awry,
Cannot please 'em if you try;
Nothing right, and all things
'l'hnrs the burden of their song.

Ir )ou live there, don't you stay!
Pack yyour goods and move away;
Look around—on every hand
Shines the happy Laughter Land!
—Willls Warren Kent

Uncle Jed’s Talk to Wide-Awakes

Perhaps vyou have never thought
about the Doliar family, how old and
respectable and useful it is. You can

fmagine that Mr. Dollar is the big
silver coin which has been nicknamed

Mcartwheel,” and Mrs. Dollar must be
the neat and shiny twenty-dollar gold
plece, These are the heads of the
family,

The half dollm and quarter dollars
represent the big-bugs of the famdly,
and the dimes and half-dimes, those
in their "teens,” the nickels, the lively
juveniles, and the pennies the infants
of the house of trade.

The bright and shiny gold pleces are
thelr fine relations; and the “bills"
were ragged out as something just as
good, but they are not,

You have to understend arithmetic
to deal with the Dollar family, for it
takes a knowledge of addition, multi-
plication, divislon, subtraction and
fractions to deal with it. It is more
than likely if thers had not been a
multiplication table there never would
have been a Dollar family.

The equality of the Dollar family
dlepends upon something Dbegides its
merit. It is not what a coin is actual-
Iy worth but what the government
cays it is worth, that creates’ its equal-
ity, end when povernments fail the
money femily Is decraded, because the
lessor coins only represent old junl

There wos o time when the red
spot on the woodpecker's head passed
emong the American Indians for ¢
dollar; and their other money consist-
ed of shells picked up on the sea-
shore,

It takes two Spanish dollars to equaly

one American dollar, and pot long ago
four Morrocan doliars were only egual
to one English dollar, The Dollar
family's foreign relations are nothing
to be proud of.

Wemnoneotmlnﬁemdm of the
Dollar family; and those who do not
have to work to get dollars have to
be sharp to keep ths dnum they have
Inherited.

A dollar may represent so0 much
food or clothing or service, but it does
not always représent the same amount,
hencs we say 1the buying power of &
doBar is variable. A dollar that buyys
20 pounds of sugar is a better dollar
than the one that only buys 1§ pounds,
because It buys more.

Thé Dollar family s not alwayys
what we think it is, but all the Wide-
Awakes who study hard enough will
pet so well acquainted with the ways
of the doilar that thsy cannot be de-
teived about it by sharpers.

Letters of Acknowledgement

Myron J, Ringland of Norwlich Town.
~I thank you for the nice prize book
I receilved entifled A Soldier of the
Legion. I like it very much,

Florida Rell of Versailles—I have
finished reading the prize book you
sent me and think it very iInteresting.
I thank you ever &0 much for i I
bope I shall win ancther.

Yetta Levine of Colchester—I re-
relved the prize book you sent me and
[ tharik yvou very much for it. I have
re.udb some of it, and ; iflke it wvery
muc

Mildred? Morley of Ea.g‘levﬁlH
reived the prizoe book entitled A thtle
3irl in Old Washington. - It* {s very
Jrnteqzstmx 1 thank you wvery much
or

John B, Purcell of Colchester—T re-
relved my prize book entitled High
School's - Left End, T have read it

throush' and find if yvery in teresting.
ahanklng you for it, I am your little

Lorralm L erﬂn of Plainfleld—

thank you very much for the prize
bnok you esnt me, I have read it and
" think it is wvery nice

Grazialia Martin _of Plainfiald —
Fhank yot for prize’book received en-
iitled - Three Little Women’s Sucgeas.
i hope to win another, ns I find this

me very interesting,

mnd Morley of Eaglevif—I re-

ved the prize book entitled A Little
ﬂrl 4in Old Weshington. It Is very.
Erﬂ!t‘,.un& P ‘thank you very mudh

Jdssia Brehau Hast- Norwich,
¥ ~—~Many for tha prize beok
jou gent me. 1 have read part of It
wd: guimd. it very Interesting.

The Winners of Prize Books
T—Helen M, Whll:t!hr, of Provi-
lenee, R. L, The Soldlers of the Duke,

S—Eﬂzlb!ﬁl Plfhr. of Mansfield,
l-—l;ilnln Mu
nal:Siories for
4-,-umm J. Sm d Norwich,
Fweet P

Norw‘li'h. Ani-

plan
The jay s closely related to our
-

ELIZABETH PARKER.
Mansfield, Conn.

STORIES. WRITTEN BY WIDE-
AWAKES

Faithful Friends

Harry Greene yas the non of @
lighthouse keeper Harry
only child of the family lnd would
g}‘mn be lonely if not tor his good dog

ax.

Max was a beautiful black dog and
& steadfast friend.

One winter's evening when every-
one was sitting around the fAire Harry
ran out to bring in his sled. He was
about to bring it in, but he thought he
would take one more slide before go-
Ing into the house, Tha hill was very
steep and below this hill was another
hill, so he slid down both hille. He
felt very cold coming up the hill, be-
ecaunse it had begun to snow, He sat
down on his sled for & while. When
he got up he felt very stiff and could
not walk, so he laid down on his sled
agaln and soon fell asleep,

Wheén his father saw he was not
coming, he was worrled and went out
to jook for him, While on his search
te heard Max's bark, and went in that
direction. There he found, Harry =l-
most frozen to death. He was Iyving
on his gled with the dog at his side.
The father was overjoved with glad-
nesg at tha discovery of his boy.

Mr. Greene brought Harry and the
dog home. Everyona chesrsd and pet-
ted brave old Max. Ever
Harry and Max were the best of
friends, SR

ELEANOR SMIG 13,

Norwich. EH e

2

My Firet Friend and Why We Parted)

Helen was my first frilend We had
never quarreled with each other dor-
inz the five years we were friends. We
always wore a little blue bow pinned
to our jackets, which showed we would
always be true.

We were driving sfowly along a dus-
1y roal one afternnoon in Helen's pony
cart  Along the road grow great quarn-
tities of bright red berries, which are
usually found along dustv roadsides,

Felen thought these barries wers
very pretty. When she said this, I
told her thev were as large as her own
freckles and the color of her hair, Of
course 1 cnly meant this as a joke;
but Helen, who usually laughed at my
remarks, grew very angry, [ wished
I had never said this. It certainly
was true. Helen did have bright red
hair an @arge freckies, but I need not
have reminded her of it

She snatched her blue bow from her
jacket and threw It Iinto the bushes.
Then she stopped the cart and bade
me get out, I slowly descendsd from
the cart and stood on the roasdside a
wretched picture of sadness. Healen
was now red with er and I was
white With sadness. She only whip-
pad up the pony and drove away with
all the proudness of a queen and I
was left alone,

in a minute Helen and the cart were
out of my sight. T set to wak to look
for Helen's bine bow. In- & moment T
found it, for it was hapeginz upon =
twig of a berry bush which had caused
all the trouble. I put the bow into my
pocket and then started for home.

For weeks the little blue bow re-
mained in my pocket, and for weeks
1 felt friendless. Then one afternoon
I went down to the village post office
for the daily mail. The postmaster
handed me a bunch of mafl and from
the leiters which he gave me a tiny
envelope fell to the floor. I picked it
up and glanced at the ad It was
addressed fo me. I opsned it, for I
was inqulsitive to sesa whatever there
could be In such a wee envelope. Dowr,
In one cornmer whs my little blue bow.
That was all. 1 looked at my jacket.
My bow was not theree. I had not
missed Iit. Then the thought came to
me_ that is must have fallen from my
jacket while I was out driving with
:Ie‘lan. and she had found it, driving
ome.
ha.I; 1:1 mi!mtta the liitua blue bow that

n in my pocket for weeks was
aen}e;: nanan;glopu-.ndonlum
o, OWner: ¥ owny in

el was P, ned
1 ! HARRIET GMHA&L m
Taftville,

d

Little People of the Sm.

Once there was a little girl named
Eva, who lHved with her father and
mother, brother and sist In a cosy
littla house in ths conntg

One day when the ground was cov-
ered with snow, HElva's mother let her
g0 out to take & walk, but told her not
to go any farther than the gredt linden

! As whe was walking along she saw
a ‘ting -maiden with long flowing hair
and sweet blug eyes, 'who asked I'ld to
come to her cave in the woods,
Eva went where she was led ﬁr
re- |beyond the great tres into a
cave of snow In the side hilL hiat
did ghe =ee there?: A nd " Ear-
den with flowers and trees ali made
Tof smow by the tiny liftle folks uuau
L!g.hla ’?m."’ . derful®hall ﬁhq—a

a Saw, = Won
humdreds of - thess  little folis
dancing with wreaths of snow t!iuu
thelr heads and bells of lce In t
hands for making muslc. She,
been gone hours from home. At lest
srowing weary. she lay herself down
on: a bank to rest.
Her fatheér and mother came out fo
find her and wept very hzrd when
thew l'otng hlatrl dem‘.}. o 'f:ltﬂ

When the King o e o !:m]e
of the Snow heard how Dra

nnhwﬂn.t.;wtmdl

mtodom;-ndldb L |

ve a weary little sizh.
“That be, Miss Maisle, bot T
can't let you out for all that. Come

came here 1 was a purse at a hos-
pital, in which the ts are very
poor and have ng kind ends to look
-after them and to which they are taken
when they fall iILY¥

“Yes, I'm afraid they do dear; but
you see they have a nice white little
bed to ile on, pretty toys to play with
and scrapbooka to look at, all these
help them to bear the pain. How
would you like to make & scrapbook

“|for them, Miss Maisle? You have such,

a lot of old Christmasg cards, and you
would cut out some of those beautiful
‘pictures in your old books and maga-
‘zines.”

Maisie thought it a lovaig ides, espe-
otally as nurse promised tg take her
to see the hospital some dn.a-, so she
could give the scrapbook to one o!
the little sufferers herself, and
what a lot of pleasure one little c.hlld
can by its work be to another.

A LEVINE, Age 11.

Colchester.

The Miniature Battleship Mcuﬂohu-
setts.

The other afterroon I went to see A
wonderful piece of naval archltecture,
one of the most sensational construc-
tions of the age, This is on exhibition
in one of the large department stores.

This remarkable little craft is 18
feet long, 24 inches wide, has a dls-
placement of 760 Ibs. and a draft of
9 1-2 inches and goes 14 knaots an hour.
“The timing device in the boat iz set
for any desired time, and after that
ne human hand touches the boat while
It is going through its many maneu-
vers.

Suddenly the miniature band clash-
es forth and one becomes spelibound as
the Star Spangled Banner floats forth
and the flags are holsted, signal lights
begin to fiash, real wireless messazes
are transmitted into space, miniature
metal men open and close doors as If
they were human. They climb the
Iadders, the 12 gearchlights begin to
operatg,. Again the wireless Is -put
into operation and could you read the
code you would know that the officers
on board are sigmalling for other boats
to fa'l into doubls batils Hne,

" Many doors are then automatieally
opened and 200 bluefackets disappear
behind them.

The sirens next whistle to clear the
harbor, the anchors rise, and the three

propellers start. The officer on the
bridge turns the rudder by mesns of
levers, and then you see a trail of
srmoke coming out of the smokestacks,
With her deck cleared ready for actlon,
one of the turrets swings a liitle and
then a puff of smoke.

Everyone jumps as the guns begin
to boom. First you hear the twelve
14-inch guns, then 12 six-Inch guns,
When the supposed enemy has been
sunk the saliors begin to come out on
deck again.

The bhand plays ths American Pa-
trol, the propellers stop, and the sall-
ors B0 back to have a rest after a
hard day's work.

HELEN M, WHITTAKER.

A Nutting Party.

One dafy In Beptember we girls went

a-nutting. It was a very nlce day
and very hot. We started at 10 o'clock
and expected. to stay all day, so we
toock our lunch. We went where there
mmha. pine grove so we could edt our

neh,

We got our baskets full of nuts and
thought we would play. We had been
playing a little while when we saw
the grass move. We went over to
see what it was and saw that it was
a snake thlt had a little bird. We
got the bird away from the snake and
drove the snake away.

We . began playing when one
the girls looked up at the g a.nd
saw that it was getting dark. e fold
us, so we took our-baaketa ‘and started
for home, and we got homs just in
time to éscape getiing wet.

MILDRED V. MORLEY,

Eaglevilla,

Mrs, Jingle. . .

Mrs. Jingle was a poor widow who
Hived with her three children in a poor
cottage. She no beds and of a
‘night she would wrap her children up
In gome old coats,

Omnightitmvenmmnndm
Jingle had nothing to eat in the house:

but a small oat Soen = “child
in rmeﬂ clothing rapped at
the door. Mrs. Jingle came to the

door and %Yrought the child in. _He
wns very hungry so shs fed him the
vat - cake. After he had eaten it she
tucked him up in an old coat and laid
him down with the other. children,
Soon she retired for her night's Test.

In the merning when she arose she
saw that the m%gs child had -dis-
appeared and that the cottage had heen
turned into a beautiful ho

were mnchm
and Mrs. Jingle told them she thought
theﬂgsedborwaﬁn.rmmtﬂ.

A Visit to Phoenix Park, - Dllbllﬂ.

When we arrived in Dublin we look-
around for a hotel which™ gl

“Are they very, very ill, nurse, some- |Kkeys db ¥ -.nd we saw oh!
ti 7" asked M “and do they |many ¢
n:'ttg much ** The - ‘gerea of Tand

all cultlvated and well taken care of.
There are beautiful trees of all kinds
It was the most beautifnl park I had
ever seen and consisted of 1,800 u:ras.
RICHARD TO

LETTERS 'I’D UNCLE .IED

If Wide Awakes wish to see & bark-

shedding tree, take notice of the but- |
togwood, or the tres sometimes called |

plene.

If you do not know what one is, look
for a tree that is at present brown,
partly, and in piaces what appears to
be white; but if you will go to the tree
and examine It closely you can see it
iz a light pea green-color.

I hope some Wide Awakes will take

my story about My Visit to the Coun-
try.

did not do much.
went into the orchard to find some

apples. 1 found a large yellow plppin
ard ste it. When

Her Visit' to thn Oeuntry
Dear Uncle Jed: T will now finish

AS the next day was Sunday, we
In the morning we

we got back we

MYRON J. R'INGI‘A.ND Age 14.

Norwich Town.

A Wary Rat.

Dear Unele Jed:

I have been work-

dinner early and then go

from the forest fires.

supper.

few.
readv to come home.
the
Ahe train.
Pllunﬂold.
awhile for a car which
home.
Wide-Awnke

LILLIAN J.
Norwich_

What Harold Likes.

a year and a month old.

have t fun.
We
and a gray cat mamed Tom.
I think I shall be

farm work now.

read from The Young Crusader.
Hampton,

- A Fatherly Rooster.
Dear Uncle Jed: I spent

went out to give them some

as the old hen had.

grown gquite big.

LATIIAN
Norwich,

Margery's Garden,

cracked some walnuts and ate them.

Then my cousin sald we would havé
for & ride
We weren't very huagry, but ate some-
thing and got ready to go. We saw
acres and acres of pasture land, and
in the distance conld see the smoke

Pretty soon we saw some gquall fiv
across the. road. A lititle farther along
was 2 large flock of sheep on the hill-
gide. As ws were riding along we
came to & very old house. As it was
getting late we started back a differ.
ent way. When we got near the house
we met a great many cattle and horses,
Soon we reached home and ate our

The next day was Monday, and Co-
lumbus day slso. In the momrning we
went fishing and got séven fish. We
went chestnutting and found quite a

When we got back we had great fun
watching a little boy next door ride
a horse. We had our dinner and got

When we were ready we started for
depot. When we got there
only had to wait a few minutes for

We got_.on and rode to
“There we had to walt quite
carried us

I hope the other children of the

Circle have as good a

time when they go away as I do.
BEREWSTER, Age 11

Dear Uaecle Jed: I llve in Scotland
and go to school nearly every day. 1
have been to school a little more than
& year and I ltke to go very much.
I have a pair of black and white steers
Their names
are Jack and Jerry, T draw wood and
corn-fodder with them hitched to a
litfle cart, and' sometimes my two
brothers and little sister ride too. We

ve a nice dulldog named Terry

a farmer =ome
time, because I llke to help papa do

I wonder If any of the little Wide-
Awake bowvs or girls like to speak
temperance pleces and hear atnries

HAROLD E, KIMBALIL, Age 8,

¥ my
vacation at Block Island. The lady
next door kept hens. One morning I

One old hen had a little baby chicken.
A few days after, when I went out to
see i, the mother hen was dead,
was sorry for the little chicken, but
it soon hed someones to. tzke care of
it. The rooster scratched up worms
for it, and took care of it just as well

We laughed to gee the little chicken
following the rooster all day. When
we were ready to go home It had

MURPHY, Age 9.

ing out on & farm all this vacation for
our milkman, weeding out the garden
and doing chores 10 heip him, and t
night go on the milk route, .

I have been to two plcenics this sea-
s0n, one out to Gardner Lake with the
Xens and to Mohegan park with our
Sunday school, and at both I had a
very good time.

The last of July for five days I went
down to camp with the Christ church
cholr boys.

Now I want to tell you about an edu-
cated rat down In our cellar. Our cat
ig a very good hunter, but failed to
Cﬂld;l him, ‘r‘s}: mydm;:ther and 1 set a
rat trap, e ha ardly been
stairc five minutes when we heard L:g
trap sprin— but when we got down
there the trap was back of the barrel
and we thought we had him, When
we came to pull up the trap thers was
a part of his tail two inches long with
a string-like cord running up to his
body, but no rat- It looked as if he
had pulied so hard that it had broken
hie toil off.

A week or so later he gnawed a
hole in the buiter tub and ate about o
pound of butter. My mother ..than
Poisoned some of the butter, but he
would not toueh that. We keep a trap
sct all the time.

c;:rcuc:ughth:goad sized rat a
week ago and we have seen no
his friend since Aot

H. LLOYD RATHBUN, Age 1

Norwich. B

Hidden Gold.

Dear Uncle Jed: There once lived in
sunny Italy a farmer who had a fine
olive orchard. Here he worked early
and late, and as a result of hig care
the trees aoutiahed and bore abun-
dag;.g h thr

man had ea sons, but they,
alas! lked ease better than wark.q
They thought it beneath them to en-
gage [n the humble tasks of a farmer.

Years rolled by; the farmer grew
feable, and at last saw that his end
was near. Thereupon, he called his
s0ons to him and sald:

“My sons, T am about to die but for
Fou there isx goid hidden in the orch-

The sons begged to know more, but
the wise old man turned a deaf ear to
their questions and soon thereafter he

died.
to enjoy their father's wealth,
the sons at once made preparations to
unearth it. They agreed upon a plan
of work and then they dug, and dug,
and dag, until every inch of soll had
been turned over, but no gold 4id they
find. At last they gave up the se&rch,
“Somecne hu stolen the gold,” sald
one.
“Tliness made our father's wits wan-
der,” sald another.
labor -for our

"Wo bave had our
p&ina,” said the third.

When spring came the trees burst
early into full blossom. As the season
advanced every blossom turned to
fruit of the finest flavor. Purchasera
came and when the sons saw the
stream of gold collecting in the fam-
iy ahest they said:

ur father, of blessed memory,
spoke the truth. Patlent labor brought

littie girl named orYy.
slwrys lved In the ecity.
at the top of a big apartment house

1 poor Margery
3;!:; but clothes lines when she look-
ocut

about ‘trees and flowers but she loved

ers there.

One day when M s father's
work ‘moved to the coun-
try: nm nz she ask her

" Dear Uncle Jed: Once thers was B
Marg . ~ She had
They lived

any-

of the windows.
didn't know .very .much

Plegsant Sundays she
with her father
at the lovely flow-

in

ANNA GAYDSKI, Age 10.

to Hght his hidden gold.”
GRAZIALIA

_ TAZLA MARTIN, Age 10.

The

Dear Uncle Jed: Last evening Willie

the river,

Gray, who Hved in the u part

New York, took his temg’rpe;pnt. a:g
went down to the Harlem river to sit
on the pier and watch the boys swim
There were at least o
thousand people on the nearby piérs,
in the water swimming, and on the
Horlem bridge just overhead.

Willia and his chum threw sticks out

Finally, seeing

how tired Spot was,

into the water and Spot brought them
back’ unl:l.l he was trembllng’ with. fa-

CTolchester,

H‘-ry L—n—:-u ib. (huuh-y

Willle chalned him so that he could
not jump any more ‘and forbade any-
ong near throwing sticks to'tempt Him.

When Willle had his head turned
somebody threw a stick right by Spot’s !
nme into the water and the

after it, dragging his cﬁn with')

hi.m. When Willle zaw the Gog, Idated

with the chain, he hurriedly removed

his coat and wont In to save him,
Spot had reached the stick in spile
of his handicap, but'his cbhain was pull-
ing him down when Wlillls zot to him,
grabbhed him about the neck and trisd
to swim hack with h
The crowd cheered, biut at first no-

body . would go near the doz and hia

master,
mpad

Then James

.

::dm:ineuron a tug boat, llwthehdg

~For Over
Llhlrty Years

lazy Jad, “but the person who lost lt
must have got up still earlier.”
“That I8 not proved,” snid the father,

““The- purse had Inin there sinte the

night  béfore, by a la.ty traveler w'w
did not start early enough.”
ANNIE MLI\OWI’I’Z, Age &
Colchesater.

The Pet Bird.
Dear Uncle Jed: I am going to -tell
you about a sirange hird.
Once upin o time there was. a Ger-
man famlily who lved In,  Germany-

"They bhad four children. The father!

was pon
for two months
He was taking his morning walk one

morning when he saw o little yellow |

ball 'up in the tree. As he grew near-
er he saw it was a canary bird He
was about 30 feet awny when it Hew
away.

He walked on and soon found a nest
of them. He caught one. He made a
cage for it and sent it to his children
In Germany,

The bird got there (wo weeks be- |

fore ¥Mr, Gléinch. When Mr, Glench got
home the bird was tame and it was
chirping on the youngest child's finger.
They pave it plenty to eat and drink
and named it Dicl

«Jt did not live very long. Tor ono
morping when the children ran to the
cage all they fourd was a few feath-
ers. The cat had eaten the bird and
that was the end of it.

DHLIA SHEA, Age 9%
Versailles,

A Helping Hand.

Dear Uncle Jed: We have a pic-
ture of A _Helping Hand, 8o I thought I
would write about it.

Thig pleture was painted by Emlle
Renouf, who lived in France,

Even when a small boy ho loved the
water and loved to draw.

One morning he awoke and told his
mother he was going out to paint a
‘picture.

He spent several days on the plcture
when the studio In which he was paint-
ing was burmned and his picture was
destroyved.

Ho had almost finished it ths sec-
ond time when a servant spilled some
acid on the picture.

He was very much dlscournged, but
the third time he tried he was success-
ful. .

We can remember Renpouf by this
beautiful picture.

ALICE KINGSLEY, Age 14,

Scotland,

How He Spent His Vacation,
Denr, Uncle Jed: As I 'have not writ-
ten for some time, I will tell you where
I spent a part of my vacation last snm-
mer. 3
My brother took me to Manchester
on a vislt to my cousinl. I was there

EGZEMA BLOTCHES
[TCHED SEVERELY

Hardly ,  Used Cuticura
Soap and Ointment, Jdn Two
Weeks Trouble Gone

a visit to the Canary Islands|

ﬂuzg weeks, Then my cousins and two
frierds took me home, -

We nll went to Providence to sae the
Eagles’ field day. It was a wonderful
parade: -After the pnuule we uent—tu
Crescent-park. -
da“e wt'nt to Roecky Pr.-lm. lnothg‘r

o

¥ hagd o pieasant time in Manches-
ter, but'l like Mansiield the best, qu I
like the eountry.

My sister went to Mansfield with my
Erandmother; this year, so 1 went 1o
Manchester.-

My father has moved from I:-inpm
Hill to be near hisx work, bur 1 gato
school on the HIill. We moved to Fiske-
vi'(le R, I,

CHARLES & HART, Age n.

She Went Chnlnuttmg- :

Dear Uncle Jed: I thought I womld
write and tell you about the day soma
of my friends and I went chestnufting,

We got four guarts of chesfnots
We walkked about four or five milu w
get the chestnuts.

When it began to get dnrk we mt
ho:ne. - & -

Ve got home at ocluck. hn.vtas
been out from 12 o'clock at noon. I
was very tired when I g6t hame. |
rerd a few stories on the chifdren's
page-in The Bulletin and went to DHed.

OLIVE LADD, A.ge 10--

Yantie. ..

I AM ASK .KG

you to take time by the rareloc
and come In now for :vnur

for your sakes as well as ‘ours
Last minute “rushes” in holiday
photogrephy are not conducive: tq;
the most cheerful countenances for-

the cameras,

SHANNON BUILDING
Norwich

DON HOUGHTON l

=4

SCIENTIFIC MASSAGE -

Swedlsh Movement with Breathing

Exerciss

Eilectricity—Facial Blemishes riamoveg
MISS M. P, BENIAMIN :
Graduate of National Hospital, London

Late of Genewa, Switzerland

Office hours — Monday, Wadn.
Friday, from 1 to 6. Fhone 618-4. -,
316 Huntington 8t., New London, Ct

THE BEAUTY SHOB

McGrory :Building, Rooms 19-20, .=

NORWICH, COXNN. ad

Hgairdressing, Shampoocing, Scalp and
Facial Massage, Manicuring and

hiropody.
Evening A?amtmcnta taken. Hnnd or
lectric Massage. -
'I'Ol Canctlom HARRIETT E. BREED

DON T WORRY

r mumn- this winter. Ww

1

et g e o IR
L peci y the mo
for washing and starage. * Your

called for and delivered to - md from
your houss. You will have ld-
vantages of a heated garage and ...

- /Day and Nig‘llt”Serv:ca _s
Kinney & Hymau
: Call 1231

-t
oy

lrs'mm-mw-
WHERE T0 60 -

Go to Millstein’s (Ladies’

Tailor) for your m

Tailored Suit. ;

1 positively gm to save




